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the flames of hell of envy and hatred,
altars of human killings everywhere,
sky-touching cries of horror,
triumphant voices of the god of life.
Where will human beings arise,
drowned in the agony of death-struggle,
tossing heads and legs in suffocation.
lost in the hell-pangs
of the nightmare of life?
Where is the salvation we are looking for?
This darkness has stretched and spread
unto the deep roots of the tree of life,
drowning all river-banks.
In this darkness,
tears dripping like dewdrops
are the only consolation for us,
relatives leaving us
unwillingly.
Am I really searching for this?
For the price of lives in ashes?